Asad t)// 
A THE SHOCKING PS 


ALE 
CONE’ 


# Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘Monster’ reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 

iginal man-made monster, that 


creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare, Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him, Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 


FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 oo 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


sa === 


ff’ Honor House Dept. 472MR66 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


2% Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark 


< 


~ 
monsters, Send me [ Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 250 for postage and handling for each. 1 
"tg it, | can return my pur- 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 


If | don’t get shivers of delig! 
chase price. 

NAME, 

ADDRESS 


CITY STATE 


zip 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.— = 


Sea Horse“——: 


ONLY 


“Ranch’s9:: 


Adults and children alike gasp and laugh with 
delight when they see these wonderful and 
unusual pets from the sea. These curious crea- 
tures with heads like little horses, are unlike 
any fish. They swim and move through the 
water without any apparent effort. They hitch 
themselves by their tails to anything they can 
grab including each other, When you look at 
them, they look back at you. They sail around, 
they feed themselves, they turn summersaults 1. 
and “stand on their heads.” The female lays EXCiting, | 
the eggs in the male’s pouch and he hatches 
them. The baby sea ponies come out alive 


ready to swim. Sea 
HOURS AND HOURS OF PLEASURE e 
You'll get hours and hours of pleasure setting HOFSES * fob 


up your Sea Horse Ranch and watching in fas- 
cination how these curious fish—like nothing 
else in the world—swim, play, feed, hatch 
their young. It is a great new interesting and 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet 
before. It is a novel addition for any fish lover 
or collector. 


EASY TO CARE FOR 

And they are easy to care for. You get every- 
thing you need—the “ranch” aquarium where 
they live, the sea trees where they rest, the 
sea salts for creating the right environment, 
the silica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom 
and enough sea horse food to last for months 
and months. 


Have: © Armor 


Here is what you 


© 2 Live Healthy 
Horses 


aquarium 5x3x. 


Trees 
@ Sea Horse Food 
@ Sea Horse Book 


Cute Pony Heads 
© Curling Grasping Tails 
Pouches for carrying 


‘© Changing color bodies 


e Sturdy shatterproof 


Sea Horse Ranch 


interesting 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Order these delightful pets today! You get 
everything you need and you must be de- 
lighted or you may return your sea horse 
ranch for full purchase price refund. Live 
delivery guaranteed! 


ea horses 
like scales 


| Honor House Department 
| Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Rush me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free 
pial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above. 
1 Send. Sea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 

plus 25c shipping charges for each. 

Name....... 
I Address. vat S 
[cies State. Zip 

NY. State Residents please enclose 2% sales tax. 


ge 472SH66 


Sea 


2%, 


FREE TRIAL COUPON - 
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Lee \, 
WHEN HENRIED CALVIN HANGED A MAN IT WAS A JOB YOU'RE GIVEN TO / I'VE WATCHED 
EXQUISITELY DONE / THERE WAS NEVER A SLIP-UP, UNDERSTATEMENT, HIM DO THIS A 
NEVER A MOVE THAT LACKED HENREIO'S USUAL WARDEN! L'M IN HUNDRED \ 
PRECISIONS > EXCELLENT FORM... TIMES AND HE } 
AND I'M THE BEST ALWAYS GIVES } 


DEAD AS A DOORWALL, YES, HENREID, HANGMAN IN THE ME THE 
WARDEN... AND RIGHT ON Jf YOU'RE Ee: WORLD! CREEPS! 
FORM! a5, 


THE DOT OF FOUR AND 

AHALF MINUTES FROM di 
THE MOMENT 
LBEGAN! 


UP 


AH, ATHING OF BEAUTY, 

EH, DOC ¥ LOOK AT. HOW 

EVENLY THE NECK 

BONE |S CRACKED 
AND... 


ALL RIGHT, HENREID, 
ALL RIGHT / YOURE 
A FINE HANGMAN... 
LET'S DROP THE 
sussect! 


PLEASANT ? WHAT COULD BE 


MORE PLEASANT THAN A 


HANGING BY HENREID 7 IT'S. 


A MASTERPIECE. A 


WORK OF ART/ LOOK AT 
MCBRIDE ANO HERREN AT 


THE BAR... SEE HOW 


OH, BUT YOU'VE GOT 
IT WRONG, DUTCH! 
SOMEDAY I'LL 
WRAP THE ROPE 
AROUND YOUR 
NECK AND. 


YOU LOONY! 
BEAT IT 
BEFORE T,,, 


TREMBLED; 


YOU CAN'T 
FRIGHTEN ME, 
ANO 


YOUILL DIE ON 
My GALLOWS! 
YOU'LL DANGLE 


YES, HENRE/D ENJOYED H/S WORK... AND HE WANTED 
THE WHOLE WORLD TO KNOW IT... PARTICULARLY THE 
CRIMINALS WHOSE HAUNTS IT CELIGHTED HIM TO 


VISIT! 
HAVE ANOTHER 


DRINK AND T'LL TELL YOU 
ABOUT THE HANGING OF 


BAT DRISCOLL TODAY! 


PLEASE, HENREID, 
TALK ABOUT 
SOMETHING 
PLEASANT! 


LET'S GET OUTOF 
HERE! THAT Q/RTY 

HANGMAN MAKES 
ME SICK! 


7 


1 


I KNOW WHAT 
YOU MEAN... I 
SWEAR SOME 
DAY I'M GONNA 
KILL HIM! 


LET'S GET 
AWAY FROM 
THIS LOONS 

HE EVEN 

SMELLS 


WHEN HENREIO LEFT THE BAR 
AND STARTED HOME HE MADE 
ONE LAST STOP... AT THE 
PRISON CEMETERY... 


GOOD EVENING, MY FRIENDSS 
YOUIRE RESTING WELL, I 
TRUST! I WANT My "WORK 


Yes, HENREIC THOUGHT OF HIMSELFAS A TRUE ARTIST | 


WS CREATIONS! 


IT WAS SIX MONTHS LATER WHEN OUTCH HERREN 


MADE ONE FATAL M/STAKE AND... 


+. AND THE BODIES OF THE MEN HE'D HANGED: yen) 


IN LIFE YOU WERE NOTHING! 
MURCERERS, THIEVES, 
CUT- THROATS. 
DEATH DIVE MADE yo! 
HONORABLE! 


I'S JUST LIKE I SAID 
ISN'T IT, DUTCH 7 HERE 
YOU ARE... ON MY 
SCAFFOLD! BUT 
DON'T WORRY, MY 
FRIEND! A HANGING 

BY HENREID IS 

BEAUTIFUL / IT'S. 


HE GETS 
WORSE ALL 


HAL HAL APPRECIATE IT; 
THE TIME! HE'S 
CRAZY! 


DUTCH? A PITY IT WAS 
ALL OVER SO FAST, ISN'T 
IT? YES, IT'S JUST THE 
WAY LZ PROMISED, 
DUTCH! 


DUTCH'S DEATH CAME AS A BITTER BLOW To HIS: 
FRIEND, BULL, AND THAT MIGHT IN 4 DINGY ROOM 


ON THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN! 


HENREIO KILLED DUTCH... 
JUST LIKE HE SAID AND 


TONIGHT HE'LL’ BE COMING 
AROUND TO DOLAN'S PLACE 
TO BRAG ABOUT IT. 


7: YUrt; GONNA 


No! THAT'D BE TOO GOOD 
FOR HIM...700 EASY! LIM 
GONNA CRACK EVERY BONE 
IN HIS BODY/ I'M GONNA MAKE 
A CRIPPLE OUT OF HIM--AND 
THE MORE HE SCREAMS, 
THE BETTER T'LL LIKE IT! 


ANC LATER WHEN HENREID CAME 
OUT OF DOLAN'S PLACE... 


INTO 
THE ALLEY, 
HENREID! 


FOOLS, YOU CAN'T 
GET AWAY WITH 
THIS/ TM 
INDISPENSABLE 
TO THE PRISON 
DEATH HOUSES OF 
FIVE STATES! 
THEY'LL. HUNT YOu 
DOWN LIKE 
DOGS! 


WELL... WELL... 
YOu TURNED UP 
AFTER ALL, BULL! 
L MISSED You 
TONIGHT! I 
WANTED TO 
TALK TO you! 


WE'RE SAFE ENOUGH, LISTEN TO NOW THIS: BETTER CUT 
HENREID! YOU SEE WE'RE THAT ARM THE 1S MY IDEA \( ITOUT SOON, 
NOT GOING TO KILL You! ‘ BRUTAL BULL! 


RR OFA 
WE'RE JUST GOING BEATING fi PLEASANT, HE LOOKS: 
70 BREAK EVERY Ge y LASTED 


BONE IN YOUR 
BODY... LIKE THIS! /: 


EVENING! 4)| HALF-DEAD 
FOR AN q To ME! 
HOUR yy 
AND 
HENREIO'S: 
SCREAMS 


ANIMAL. 


WHEN THE AVENGERS WALKED BUT HENREIO WAS WRONG... 
OUT OF THE ALLEY, THEY LEFT A 
BROKEN, SHATTERED HULK BEHIND... I'M SORRY FITZ L 
HENREID... IT'S, HAVEN'T LOST 
MARVEL, MR MPOSSIBLE! MY SKILLS 
HENRICK ! OF YOURE JUST [\I UNDERSTAND 
COURSE, WE CAN /, TO DO MY NOT FIT! BENTON 1S 
NEVER DO) Jo6..AND ) / THE WARDENS @V/ THE OFFICIAL 
ANYTHING THAT'S ALL || OF THE OTHER HANGMAN Now! 
PRISONS FEELS }} WHY THE 
EXACTLY 
THE SAME WAY! 


ABOUT THEART 
«NOTHING { 


BUT /T WAS NO USE! No PRISON WOULD EMPLOY | } WHEN BULL MCBRIDE RETURNED TO HIS ROOM THAT NIGHT, 


THE CRIPPED HENREID ... 
: NOT FIT, THEY 
DILL SHOW THEM! 
AND THE MEN WHO 
MAIMED ME WILL 


HENREID CAN PERFORM A GOOD 

HANGING UNOER THE MOST 

OIFFICULT CONDITIONS, BULL! 
DON'T YOU AGREE 7 


ANC AN HOUR LATER, THE OTHER THUG MET THE SAME 
END IN HIS ROOM... 


NOT EVEN SOMETHING 
OVERHEAD To RUN THE 
ROPE THROUGH, BUT 
YOU'RE DYING JUST 
THE SAME BECAUSE 
HENREID ISA 
ISTER! 


WHEN THE POLICE CAME FOR HIM, HENREID DID NOT 
DENY HIS GUILT! ANO WHEN HIS TRIAL WAS OVER... 


HENREIO! T HEARD HE 
WAS SORE BECAUSE HE 
COULDN'T GET HIS Jos 
BACK... AND REMEMBER 
WHEN HE WENT TO THE 
HOSPITAL HE TOLD US 

BULL HAD CRIPPLED 

HIM... BUT WE 

COULDN'T PROVE IT! 


= 


ONE MAN EVER 
used! 


B 


fe 


--ANO YOU SHALL BE 
HANGED BY THE NECK 
UNTIL YOU ARE DEAC. 


YOU SAY BENTON WILL 
HANG ME ¥ THAT CLUMSY 
OAF! HA, bE: WEVER 
NEVER, 


AND THAT NIGHT... WHEN AN UNWARY 
TURNKEY ANSWERED HENREIO'S CALL. 


THEN... IN THE PRISON WHERE HENREID HAD ONCE 
BEEN HANGMAN... 

YOU SAID I WAS NO LONGER’ 
FIT TO HANG MEN, WARDEN ! 
I'VE PROVED YOU WERE 
WRONG... AND I'M GOING 
TO GIVE YOU FURTHER 


T'D LIKE To BE 
KIND, HENREID... 
BUT L CAN'T S 
YOU'RE EV/L 
ALL THE WAY 
THROUGH ! 


HA! HA! TH/S, McFARLAND 
1S JUST A VARIATION ON 
HANGING! SIMIPLE... 
IF DONE WITH 
SKILL/ 


[7 WAS OVER, HE HAD AMPLE TIME 
70 EFFECT HIS ESCAPE... 


BENTON! THAT BUNGLING 
IDIGT I NO, IT WAS NOT MEANT 
THAT L, THE GREAT. 
HENREIO, OIE BY HIS 


HANO! MASHAL 


ANO IN A SECRET CAVE NOT FIVE MILES 
FROM THE PRISON... 
IT WON'T BE LONG 


NOW! NO NOT LONG 
ATALL/ 


THOSE DARN DOGS I TELL you 

I GUESS THEY THINK IT'S HOPELESS! 
THAT SQUIRREL IN WE'LL WEVER 
THE TREE IS HENREIO/, FIND HIM 


THEY RAN SCREAMING FROM THE WOODS AND FOUND THEM:' 
SELVES AT THE GATES OF THE PRISON! LATER THE WARDEN 
ANO THREE GUARDS MADE THEIR WAY BACK To THE SCENE 
OF THE DISCOVERY... Fm 


Al MONTH HAD PASSED WHEN TWO HUNTERS LOST, 
IN THE WOODS CAME ACROSS A STRANGE AND 
HORRIFYING SIGHT. 


WARDEN... DO you 
SUPPOSE.,.? IT MEAN, I DON'T KNOW, 

DO YOU THINK HOWARD! I DON'T, 

MAYEBE...? KNow! “ 


THAT'S AIM YES, THE BODY WAS HENREIO'S! THE Yur, THAT'S RIGHT! WE DON'T 
ALL RIGHT... MAD HANGMAN HAD AN ORD SENSE| \ KNOW HOW HE DID IT! BUT. 


AND LOOK OF JUSTICE... HE HAD NO INTENTION | | HENREID HANGED HIMIGELF/ 
THERE'S A NOTE OF ESCAPING PUNISHMENT». HE L aE z 
ATTACHED TO | MERELY WISHED TO BE THE 
EXECTIONER IN HIS OWN 
INIMITABLE FASHION! 


| 


NO, FATHER, FOR THE FIRST 
TIME IN MY LIFE I’M SANE! I 
WAS CRAZY NOT TO DO THIS 
YEARS AGO! SAY A PRAYER, 
OLD MAN, YOU'RE 
GOING TO DIES 


WIETOR COREY'S BUTCHER SHOP /S 


ON THE CORNER OF MAIN AND CENTER jie 


STREETS IN ALLENTOWN 


NOTHING LIKE A GOOD 
CLEAN KILL, EH, ROBINS 
TOO BAD MORE PEOPLI 


2. 
ej 


WICTOR'S WORDS ARE ADDRESSED To HIS ONLY SON, ROBIN, 
WHO TURNS AWAY AT THE SIGHT OF THE CHEM. BLO? 
DRIBBLING DOWN THE CUTTING BLOCK. 


Y- YES, FATHER 
THERE'S NOTHING OH, PARDON ME, 
LIKE A GOOD 4 youR ROYAL HIGHNESS; 
SLAUGHTER! I FORGOT HOW A/GH AND 
7 MIGHTY YOU ARE! HOW: 
DAINTY! ee 


YOU'RE GUTLESS, ROBIN! I'VE NEVER WAL GO GET ANOTHER JOB THEN... [AIN'T 
YOU'RE CHICKEN / YOU | WANTED TO BE BEGGING YOU TO STAY! BUT YOU CAN'T GET 
AIN'T GOT THE COURAGE. A BUTCHER! /* ANOTHER JOB... THAT TAKES GUTS, AND 
OFA TEENAGE GIRLS I HATE IT! YOU AIN'T GOT 'EM J IF IT WEREN'T FOR 
ME, YOU'D STARVE To DEATH! 


ROBIN TRIES TO IGNORE HIS FATHER'S 
INSULTS, BUT ON THIS MORNING HE 
CAN MAINTAIN HIS SILENCE NO 
LONGER.., 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, ITTLE 
SHUT-UP! SHUT _) COWARD, TILL 
UP! IM SICK. 

OF LISTENING 
7O YOUR... 


UGH, YOU MAKE ME 
SICK! YOU HAVEN'T EVEN 
GOT THE GUTS To DEFEND 

YOURSELF AGAINST A 

MAN ALMOST TWICE 
YOUR AGE! 


VWicTOR COREY SLAPSHIS 
SON AGAIN ANO AGAIN... 


LET'S SEE IF YOU'VE GOT THE GUTS” 
TO BACK UP YOUR WORDS! 


STOP = ee iT 


MTL SO, YOU 
STOP | SNIVELING 
I7f EXCUSE 
FORA 

MANS, 


| ROaIn’s LIFE 1S SHEER TORTURE! HE HATES HIS FATHER, 


HE HATES BEING A BUTCHER, ANO HATES ALLENTOWN.., 
EXCEPT FOR NANCY POTTER, THE GIRL HE'S BEEN 
DATING ‘a | 


NANCY HONEY, 
IM CRAZY 


HONEY, I JUST CANT 
“GO ON THIS WAY... YEAR 
AFTER YEAR/ ROBIN, 
WEIRE BOTH GETTING 
OLPER! WHEN ARE 
WE GOING TO 


NANCY, TRY TO 

> BE PATIENT! 
I--I'VE GOT To 
HAVE TIMES 


PATIENT. 2 WHAT HAVE 
I BEEN FOR THREE 
YEARS ¢ ROBIN, WHY 
CAN'T WE GET 
MARRIED ? WHY Z 
WAY 2 WHAT ARE 
YOU AFRAID OF ©, 


WELL, EH.,..IT'S. MY 


TELL THE 
TRUTH, WO, 
HE DOESN'T! 
I OIDN'T 
TELL HIM 

BECAUSE... 


0 YOU MEAN TO. 
TELL ME YOUR 
FATHER DOESN'T 
KNOW WE WANT 
TO GET MARRIED 


YEARS 


vin wl 


BUT WHAT CAN ROBIN SAY? | 
17'S HARD TO ADMIT THAT YOU 


L/VE IN TERROR OF YOUR FATHER. 


ROBIN TRIES TO PROTEST BUT 


17'S FUTILE, NANCY POTTER HAS 
As 


'SEUED AND ULTIMATUM... 


ROBIN, I'VE HEARD THA 

you WERE A CONARD! BUT 
LVE NEVER BELIEVED IT... 
UNTIL NOW! T WON'T SEE 
YOU AGAIN UNTIL YOU CAN 
SETA DATE FOR OUR 
WEDDING / I DON'T WANT 
A MAN WHO'S AFRAID 

SOF HIS FATHER! 


ROBIN IS A DEJECTED YOUNG MAN AS HE WALKS 
DOWN THE STREET TOWARD THE HOUSE HE 
SHARES WITH FATHER 


MAYBE HE'LL BE REASONABLE FOF 
THE FIRST TIME IN HIS LIFE! WHY 
SHOULD HE CARE I= I GET 
MARRIED? I-TLL TALK 
TO HIM TONIGHT! 


MARRIED? YOU GET 

MARRIED? OH, HA, 

HA, HA, DON'T MAKE 
ME LAUGHS 


LIM SERIOUS! 

@{ THERE'S NO REASON 

\WHy T sHouLON'T 
MARRY! 


WHERE YOU'RE FORTUNATELY, | GO AHEAD, MARRY HER, SONNY, AND START 
WRONG, SONNY! THERE NANCY DOESN'T LOOKING FOR A NEW JOB! I AIN'T SUPPORTING 
1S A REASON... MARRIAGE || AGREE WITH YOU ... YOU AND A WIFE AND MAYBE A COUPLE OF KIDS! 
18 FOR MEN... ANO_ AND I DON'T CARE \ IT'S BAD ENOUGH HAVING YoU SPONGE OFF 
YOU'RE NOTA MAN! _Za\ WHAT YOU SAY... ° ME! IF YOU GET MARRIED, YOU'RE FIREDS/ 

f ZIM GOING TO ws m 
MARRY HER! a 


OH, DARLING, YOU TOLD HIM! KNEW 
YOU WOULD! L KNEW YOU WEREN'T 
AFRAID! WHEN CAN WE GET A ‘ YOU DIDN'T- YES, T DID, BUT HE SAID 
LICENSE F 4 TELL HIM! YOu IF I GOT MARRIED, HE'D 
i = OION'T! FIRE ME/ DON'T YOU SEE, 
Bur even As NANCY, T COULDN'T 
HE SPUTTERS > - SUPPORT YOU, 
AND YELLS, / I COULDN'T, 
ROBIN KNOWS 2 AY x i 


WANCY LISTENS AS ROBIN, POURS 


WHEN ROBIN APPEARS AT THE 
OUT HIS TALE OF WOE ANO WHEN : SBUTCHER SHOP THE NEXT 
HE'S FINISHED / MORNING VICTOR KNOWS THAT 
S-SHE'S RIGHT... AND 50 | HE'S WON... 

GO0D-BYE, ROBIN! I'M GLAD (ONIFF) 1S HE! THEY'RE BOTH / 4 WELL, WELL, 

I FOUND OUT ABOUT YOU BEFORE RIGHT! ZAM A COWARDS : IF IT AIN'T THE GREAT 

IT WAS TOO LATES IF You'D A SNIVELING EXCUSE FOR LOVER ? WHAT'S THE 

BEEN A REAL MAN, WE t A MAN/ I EVEN CRY LIKE rs MATTER, SONNY, YOU 

COULD HAVE MADE A NEW A WOMANS ES 


TURN CHICKEN AGAIN 2 
START... BUT YOU'RE TOO DECIDE NOT TO'GIT 
GUILESS/ Too 


ESS: MARRIED AFTER ALL? 
COWAROLY/ HA HA HA HAHAL 


THE NEXT SIX MONTHS ARE THE LONLIEST, 
WITHOUT NANCY H/S WORLD 1S UTTERLY CISMAL 
ANO BLEAK... ANG ON A DAY IN WINTER HE SEES: 
AN ANNOUNCEMENT WHICH MAKES A 
RECONCILATION HOPELESS... 


DID YOU SEE WHERE THAT 
&X- GIRL OF YOURS GOT, 
MARRIED ¥ HAHA HA HAL 


GUESS SHE FINALLY 
FOUND HERSELF A 
REAL MAN, EH 2 


TILL TELL YOU SOMETHING, SONNY! 
WHEN L TOLD YOU I'D FIRE YOU 

IF YOU GOT MARRIED, Z WAS 
TESTING YOU! I WANTED TO. 
SEE IF LOVE WOULD CHANGE 
YOU! I WANTED To SEE IF YOU'D 
HAVE THE GL/TS TO STAND ON 
YOUR OWN TWO FEET! 


SHUCKS, WOLF 
You'p SHOWED A 
LITTLE COURAGE, 
I'D HAVE MADE 

YOU A FULL 
PARTNER! BUT 
EVEN LOVE WASN'T 
BIG ENOUGH To 
MAKE A MAN 
OF You! 


ROBINS FULL ANGER AND 
HATRED BUILD SLOWLY AS 
HE STARES AT HiS FATHER. 


MAYBE IF LOVE 
COULDN'T MAKE ME 
A MAN, HATE WILL! y 


Wis ARM MOVE6 UP THE WALL WHERE THE 
SAWS AND CLEAVERS AND KNIVES HANG 
GLIMMERING IN THE MORNING SUN... 


CHICKEN IN 


THIS FAMILY! 


WS FINGERS GROPE FROM INSTRUMENT TO INSTRUMENT 
AND FINALLY SETTLE UPON THE MANDLE OF THE BIGGEST. 


WICTOR IS TOO ENGROSSED IN HIS 
BUTCHERING TO OBSERVE ROBIN'S 
ACTIVITIE: 

COME HERE OLO 
MAN, THE TIME HAS. 
FINALLY COME TO. 
TLE ACCOUNTS: 


AND THAT'S FOR NANCY! ICOULD 
HAVE MARRIED HER IE IT HAON'T 
BEEN FOR YOU! AND THAT'S FOR. 
ALL THE YEARS YOU'VE TAUNTED 
ME, SNEERED AT ME! 
ANO THAT'S FO) 


HOURS LATER ROBIN SITS ON THE, FLOOR, ON THE FLOOR, ANO ON THE 
COUNTER, ARE THE INSIDES OF VICTOR COREY.,, ROBIN HAS PROVED, 
HIS POINT, FOR WHO CAN DENY THAT AT THIS MOMENT 

HS FATHER 1S VERY DEFINITELY GUTLESSLM ; 


I... EH, EH, L SHOWED Ye 
HIM, EH, EH, EH! WHOIS 
GUTLESS NOW! 
EH, EH, EH... 


YOU LIKE TO 
SEE BLOOD 
DRIPPING OFF 


Your IT'S A 
PITY YOU WON'T 
BE ALIVE TO 

SEE IT NOW 


KILLS AGAIN! HORRIBLE 


MURDER IN SOUTH ENGLAND! J 


POLICE ARE BAFFLED! 
EXTRA! READ 


NATURALLY! THE MONSTER 
ALWAYS DISAPPEARS JUST 
AFTER A KILLING! IT'S 5 
HAD ITS FILL FOR NOW, 
BUT IT WILL COME om 


BACK! WE MUST 
BE READY! 


NIGHT FALLS ANO THE FRUITLESS SEARCH (S 
ABANDONED! BUT A GUARD /5 POSTED AT THE OLD 
CAME... 


HOW ABOUT IT, NOR ME! BUT IT'S OUR JOB, 
ALE? YOU LIKE BEING { LAD! AND I DON'T BELIEVE 


LEFT HERE TO DEAL IN THE MONSTER THEORY 


WITH THAT BLOODY ANYWAY! I THINK OUR KILLER 


MONSTER? I DONT { IS HUMAN! HE's A BLOODY 
FANCY IT \ FIEND, THOUGH ! 
MYSELF | J 


ALL THIS TALK ABOUT SEEING SOME 
KINO OF DEMON OR SOMETHING 
AROUNC THIS CAMP 15 JUST RUBBISH! 
2 OONT BELIEVE IN SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE -- HUH! L-- L FEEL 
FUNNY ALL OF A 
S-SUCDEN / 


Aa FOUL SMELL FILLS THE NIGHTS FANGS GLISTEN, 
AND A LONG FORKED TONGUE LICKS OUT! FIRE 
ANO SMOKE BELCH FROM THE FETIO MOUTH OF 
TH BEAST FROM THE PAST! THE CONSTABLE 
NEVER HAS A CHANCE... z 


GAAAAAAAAs ) 


WELL, TIME TO MAKE 
A ROUND! BE CAREFUL } THAT I WILL, 
OF YOURSELF ALF! NEVER FEAR! 
YELL BLOODY SAND I STILL THINK 
MURDER IF YOU \ OUR KILLER IS A & 
SEE ANYTHING! / BLINKING HUMAN 
IN SOME KINO OF 
DISGUISE ! 


TURN AROUND, MAN! TURN AROUND! 
SHOOT: 


GREAT SCOTT! 
IT--IT'S AFTER 
ME) HELP-- 4 


AIS COMPANION, SUMMONED BY THE FRENZIED 
SCREAMS, ARRIVES TOO LATE! HE SEES SOME- 
THING HIDEOUS JUST VANISHING INTO THE MIST... 


THAT DEVIL -- WHATEVER 7 1S! LOOKS LIKE 
115 DONE FOR POOR OLD ALF! AND L CANT G 
aw eee, HURT IT WITH BULLETS / 
MA HEY GO RIGHT 
THROUGH IT! 


LATER BACK IN LONDON A TOP LEVEL CONFER-{ YOU'RE DEALING “LATER... I'VE GOT A PLAN, 
ENCE 1S HELD AT SCOTLAND YARD... vy WITH A PSYCHIC WENDY, BUT I DON'T 


GLAD TO DO | MANIFESTATION OF | HOW ARE KNOW IF IT WILL 
SORRY TO CALL YOU ON SUCH ) ANYTHING I CAN, } EVIL, I BELIEVE ! YOU GOING TO P WORK! WE'LL 
SHORT NOTICE, OR. FENN, BUT<“ COMMISSIONER ! / I'VE STUDIED THE DESTROY {JUST HAVE TO 
IT'S THE DORSET MONSTER /I'VE BEEN (7 HISTORY OF THIS PARTICU-] THE THING, ) WAIT AND SEE-- 
St LAR DEMON! IT WAS IN- CHRISTO-_/ AND IT WILL BE 
ING THE CASE VOKED CENTURIES AGO § DANGEROUS ! 
WITH INTEREST ! p> LD DRUIDS ! yj 


THIS IS AN OLD BOOK KNOWN 
AS THE DEVIL'S CATALOG ! 


THIS SPELL IS SUPPOSED 
NIGHT IS BETTER! NOW IF MY 


: THEORY |S RIGHT THE DRUID: CHANTING _ { HAUNT A CERTAIN PLACE! 
| 'CACOULDN'T | ORIGINALLY CREATED THE LIKE THAT 2 LISTEN-- NOSTI OOMINUS 
TERAT QUANDUM = 
EST, e 
=A 


SWODENLY FIGURES BEGIN TO MATERIALIZE OUT OF 


THE DANK MIST... 
fELEELES THE 
GHOSTS OF R-ROMAN 
SOLDIERS! 


WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE, i 
MORTAL! BUT LET YOUR 
7 BIDDING BE IN 
{ HASTE, FOR WE Z 
CANNOT STAY LONG! § 
WHY HAVE YOU 


FROM OUR 
GRAVES 2 


CHRISTOPHER FENN EXPLAINS HIS PLAN 10 THE GHOSTLY [ WE WILL 0O 

FIGURES... AS YOU WISH! 
LONG AGO THE DRUIDS ] AYE--WE WE WILL HUNT 

CURSEV YOU AND CREATED A REMEMBER! I OUT THIS DANGER ! YOU--LOOK ! 

MONSTER TO PREY ON YOU! YOU \\ MYSELF ONCE FIEND AND OVER THERE IN THE 

DIED BUT THE MONSTER LIVES ON }5AW THIS MONSTER 

AND STILL RETURNS! KILL IT AND. LONG AGO! 5, OHHH--THE 

GO BACK TO YOUR GRAVES IN M-MONSTER } 

PEACE! NO MORTAL CAN SLAY : 

THIS CREATURE, BUT YOU CAN ! 


HURRY, THEN! IT HAS 
THE CUNNING OF A FOX 
AND WILL SMELL 


TER AT 
GHOSTLY ROMANS /S SEIZED BY THE FIENDISH BAY AND BEGIN TO CLOSE IN FOR THE KILL. +6 
APPARITION... <G 


~ HAVE NO FEAR! IL, ANTONIUS, Z LOOK, CHRISTOPHER! } YES! THAT'S WHAT I HAD 2 
\ IT HAS TAKEN WILL END THAT EVIL THE MONSTER. 4 HOPED FOR! THEY ARE 


CcLAUDIUS | E's LIFE CAN'T HURT SUPERNATURAL FIGURES THEM- 
QUICK, WE \ / 


SUOCENLY WITH THE MONSTER DEAD THINGS TAKE A 
NASTY TURN! THE ROMANS, THEIR SWORDS DRIPPING 
WITH BLOOD, TURN ON THE COUPLE... 


DIE--VILE BEAST! AND TAKE p 
YOUR CURSE WITH YOU TO THE 
> Wii DEPTHS OF HADES 
5G FROM WHICH YOU 
RO~, 


AN? NOW FOR IN TROUBLE, WENDY! 
YOU, MY FRIENDS ! GET READY TO RUN 
WHY SHOULD WE 

LET YOU LIVE = 


As THE GHOSTS OF THE ROMAN SOLDIERS PURSUE THE (E& HALT! BY YOUR OWN ANCIENT RULES 
ANYONE WHO SEEKS SANCTUARY 
CHRISTOPHER! ) 1 AM! RUN! INA ROMAN CAMP MUST BE = 
THINK OF HEAD FOR zy SPARED UNTIL THEY 
THE INSIDE OF 
THE CAMP 
RAMPARTS ! 


THEY'RE UP TO SOMETHING! THE GHOSTS COME RUSHING BACK FOR THE Kit. 
OVER THERE WHISPERING AMONG SCREAMING IN TRILIMP? 
THEMSELVES ! NOW I'VE GOT TO y AND FOUND: 
FIND A SPELL TO DEMATERIALIZE 7] SANCTUARY! yOu GUILTY! 
THEM--IN A HURRY ! : ¥ REMEMBER A 4 
WE CLAIM 
SANCTUARY ! 


Lp 
$0 THE ANCIENT 
FINDS THE INCANTATION HE HAS BEEN SEARCH- | THAT WAS CLOSE! 


ING FOR! AS HE UTTERS THE WORDS THE p TOO cLOSE! 
FIGURES OF THE GHOSTS DIM AND BEG/N { ANOTHER 


THEN, IN THE NICK OF TNE, CHRISTOPHER FENN { OH, CHRISTOPHER, 


70 VANISH INTO SECOND AND ) PHENOMENA, WENDY, RED MOON! THE DANK 


WE WOULD / YOU'VE GOT TO BE MGHT MIST RISES AND 

q HAVE BEEN @ READY FOR ANYTHING! A. CURLS OVER THE RU- 

AS DEAD AS }( JUST THE SAME, I THINK \ WS LIKE AW EVER 
THEY ARE! Jos 

AND THE MONS TER. 

PROWLS NO MORE... 


cet hh 
ia 


wh 9 las ge 
Se — 


AT THE END OF THE DIMLY-LIT CORRIDOR SAT A LONE 
FIGURE, UNAWARE OF THE TWO SHADOWS WHICH 
MOVED (STEAL. THILY TOWARD ONE OF THE CLOSED 


STILL UNOBSERVED, THE TWO MEN OUTS/DE THE BUILDING A CAR 
SLUPPED FROM THE ROOM ANO. WAITED... 

DOWN THE HALL. BUT NOW EACH" YES, BUT WE'RE 

CARRIED A HEAVY BOX! YOU GOTT, Y GOING BACK FOR 

MORE! BE READY. 

TO GO, MAGDAL 


WAIT! STOP, THIEVES! 


THE WATCHMAN! 
HURRY, LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! 


The THIEVES AND THEIR BEAUTIFUL CONFEDERATE GLOATEO 
OVER THEIR LOOT AS THEY SPED AWAY! 


THAT DODDERING OLD 
IDIOT DIDN'T GET A GooD THIS HAUL CALLS FOR 
Look ATUS! Weee A Gane ee Wert 
SAFE... AND RICH! BREAK A 
a TONIGHT, EH, JOE 7 
HAL HAL 


ONE WAS TALL ANDY OK, THANKS, 
THIN... ONE SHORT | MATT! WITH 


L/GHTS BURNED LATE IN MILLVALE THAT NIGHT, AS Powis 
Z E HEADQUARTERS WAS A HIVE OF ACTI Ss 
THE CITY OFFICALS GOT WORD OF THE CRIME .. REPORTERS QUESTIONED CHIE RALOROL. oak 
MEN, THIS IS A ‘i z 
TERRIBLE THING! Bove ee paras 
BUT CHIEF RAEFORD il TO RECOVER THE Goops 
WE'D BETTER, WORTH, AND THOSE RATS IN 
MAYOR ! THAT CHIEF TIME FOR YOUR 
MORNING, 
CROOKS BY IN THE WRONG /1Md q aN 
DAYLIGHT / HANDS! 


TAKE CARE OF OUR JOE, DARLING, 
CARGO, VLADO! IT'S THIS PLAN WAS: 
GOING TO PROVIDE SHEER GENIUS! 
US WITH EASY TIVE NEVER BEEN 
LIVING FOR A SO HAPPY! 
LONG TIME/ 


LET'S STOPA MINUTE! I JUST WANT 
TO LOOK AT IT! 


PATIENCE, 
BELOVED! 


ON THE STEPS OF THE "OWL-NITE DINER’ A THEN, AS THE CAR THE THIEVES :1, THAT, 
TRUCK ORIVER LIT A C/GARETTE AND IOLY PULLED AROUND THE RADIO ALARM... THEY. 
NOTED A BLACK SEDAN WHICH HAD SLOWED TRUCK ANDO HISSED JUST PASSED... PHONE 
TO LET A TRAILER-7RUCK PULL OUT IN FRONT AWAY, HIS JAW WHERE'S THE PHONE 2 
OF IT! DROPPED... 


+s ANO MINUTES LATER 
CHIEF RAEFORD'S MEN, 
ALERTED BY THE TRUCK 
DRIVER'S TIP, SPED DOWN: 
THE HIGHWAY... PAST THE 
QUIET LITTLE ROAD! 


9 =e 


Al FEW MILES BEYOND THE DINER THE CAR 
SLOWED AGAIN-- THIS TIME TO TURN 
DOWN A NARROW, TREE-LINED SIDE ROAD. 


MEANWHILE, IN MILLVALE, THE OFFICIALS GREW MORE AND MORE 
CONCERNED! 


3 T'DON'T CARE 
ARE YOU SURE OF TIRED You ETL 


THOSE DESCRIPTIONS, AT THE STATION 
MATT 2 TILL. SOMETHING 
BREAKS! 


CEASELESSLY, THE POLICE CARS COMBED EVERY ROAD. 
|) AND THEN BEGAN ALL OVER 
YEAH! WEILL HAVE 
To START BEATING THE 
BE HOLED UP BUSHES! THESE ROADS 

SOMEWHERE ARE BLOCKED SO TIGHT 
BY Now, ED! 4 YOU COULDN'T GETA 
BICYCLE THROUGH! 


LAB REPORTS 

NO FINGER- 
PRINTS, 
CHIEF / 


OK, TILL 
SEARCH THE 
OLD ARDMORE 
PLACE IF YOU'LL. 
TAKE THE NEXT 


W6EARILY, THROUGHOUT. THE NIGHT; 
THE MAYOR ISSUED STATEMENTS! 


THIS CRIME MUST NOT GO 

UNSOLVED THE CRIMINALS 

MUST BE FOUND! WE 
HAVE NOW ALERTED 
THE ENTIRE STATE! 


YOU KNOW THAT DUMPS 
BEEN VACANT FOR ZO 
YEARS! NO SIR/ WE'LL 
GO WAKE UP THE FARMERS 
AND GET YELLEO 
AT TOGETHER! 


4S EACH LEAD CAME IN, 


CHIEF_RAEFORD'S HOPES RELUCTANT TO PRINT A SENSATIONAL STORY... 


ROSE... ONLY TO BE 
DASHED EACH TIMES 


THE SEDAN THE OLD THIS CRIME AFFECTS EVERYONE 


LADY IN GAYNOR 
TURNED OUT To BE 


IN MILLVALE!/ WE'LL HOLD UP 


COUNTY SPOTTED. THE STORY TILL THE LAST 


MINUTE / 
A BLUE CONVERTIBLE... 


ALL RIGHT! 


1F THE CHIEF CAN SMOKE 

OUT THOSE LOUSES BEFORE 

MORNING, MAYBE WE CAN 
KILL THE WHOLE 

RR STORY, BOSS! 


SPEAKING OF 


THE HOURS OF THE NIGHT CRAWLED BY 


AROUND IT; THE COUNTRYSIDE SLEPT 
IN DARKNESS BROKEN FITFULLY BY 


ss PASSING FOR PERHAPS THE 
HUNDREOTH TIME THE ROAD BY 
THE OLD ARDMORE MANSION 


THE STABBING LIGHTS OF POLICE 
CARS PROBING, PROWLING... 


WHICH, EARLIER THIS NIGHT, 
FOUND ITS EMPTINESS VIOLATED! 


IN THE WEARY, ANXIOUS, WAITING 
= LITTLE TOWN... 


NOW, AT LAST; THEY STOOD OVER THEIR 
MIGHTIS GAIN-- DEVOURING IT WITH THEIR. 
) EYES / 


Al MATCH SPUTTERED AS MAGIA LIT THE LAMF, HER 
FINGERS SHAKING WITH EAGERNESS .., 


SMARTEST THING T EVER 
DID, PICKING THIS PLACE FOR, 
| OUR HIDEOUT/ THEY'LL 
NEVER SEARCH FOR US 
IN THIS OLD 
TOMBS HA!HAL 


QUICKLY, BRING 
IN THE REST, 
JOE DARLING! 


| ANO IN MILLVALE, AT THAT MOMENT, Tey HAD \ 


AND THE 


IWISH LD ANE AND Ih 
SEEN THEIR HEADLINES... Dn 
“RUTHLESS I DON'T KNOW, 
THIEVES," OH, IT'S SO I DON'T KNOW. 
PERHAPS To SELL! 


SENSELESS! 
WHAT COULD REMEMBER IT'S 
VERY VALUABLE! 


THEY WANT 


FACES (HEH, 
HEH)... WHAT. 
Do You 


SUPPOSE 
THEY SAID! 


OH, MY SIDES 
ACHE! 


Y WEIRE RUNNING THE STORY, 
MR. MAYOR ! THE WHOLE 
TOWN'S BOUND TO FIND 

OUT; AND MAY6E IF 
WE EXPLAIN... 


HOW CAN WE EXPLAIN, JESS 

EVERYBODY IN TOWN WENT TO 

THAT BANK/ THEY'VE ALL GOT 
A STAKE IN THIS ROBBERY! 


BUT MILLVALE'S LOSS WAS CLEAR 
PROFIT FOR THE CHILLING 
COMBO AT AROMORE HOUSE, 
ANO THEY PLANNED TO MAKE 
THE MOST OF IT! 


LET'S HAVE (OH, YES! WE'LL 
A REAL 


EVEN GET 
CELEBRATION! /\. DRESSED UP! 


AND HiS EFFORT WAS CULY NOTED BY THE 


COUPLE WHO SWEPT IN, ARM IN ARM... 


NO, NO, VLADO! 
THE FIRST TOAST 
SHOULD BE TO 
OUR BROTHERS 
IN MILLVALE. 


MILLVALE '53, VLADO 

(SMACK)! TIM REALLY 
BLOOOTHIRSTY 

me TONIGHT 


WHILE JOE ANP MAGDA DRESSED 


“ANTER NEXT TO THE WINE 
GLASSES! PERFECT/ / 


1 = 
\ CHUMS) * Live 


Gor you UNDER... 
MMMM /Y 


\ 


Bur THE PEOPLE WERE DESTINED 
NEVER TO SOLVE THE BLOOD- BANK 
ROBBERY, AND THE GOOD CITIZENS 
OF MILLVALE NEVER KNEW THAT 


A FEAST FOR VAMPIRES! 


ALL OFA SUDDEN--THERE THEY 
WERE! THE LITTLE MONSTERS FROM 
NOWHERE ! DEVILS IW MINIATURE, 
WITH CLOVEN HOOVES AND HORNS, 
PRETENDING TO BE FRIENDS AND 
HELPERS, WHEN ALL THE TIME THEY 
WERE SCHEMING TO ENSLAVE THE 
HUMAN RACE ! THEY WERE THE 

€V/t LITTLE TYRANTS... 


Se REN 


45. 


Al WEEK AFTER CHRISTMAS ANP GEORGE HAYWORTH 
IS STILL PLAYING WITH THE TOY TRAIN HE HAS | 
GIVEN HIS SONS, GEORGE JR, AND TOBY... 


PLEASE, DAD, Ya MINUTE, 
CAN WE PLAY / BOYS! I WANT GEORGE! 
WITH THE TO FIX THIS CAR! 
TRAIN NOW? | THE COUPLING 
I$ BROKEN ! 


YOU BEEN 
PLAYING WITH 
ITALL DAY DADDY. 


YOU HAVE TAKEN 
THAT TRAIN COMPLETELY 
AWAY FROM THE BOYS, NOW, AMY, IT'S 
YOU KNOW! POOR 7 NOT THAT BAD! 
DARLINGS, THEY'VE BUT I GUESS I 
HARDLY GOTTEN HAVE BEEN A 
TO TOUCH IT! @ LITTLE SELFISH ! 
I LOVE TRAINS, 
AND I NEVER HAD 
ANYTHING LIKE 
THIS WHEN I 
WAS A BOY 


TWAT NIGHT, FOR SOME REASON HE DOESN'T UNDER- 
STAND, GEORGE CANNOT SLEEPS AFTER TOSSING 
FUTILELY FOR HOURS... < 
I JUST CAN'T SEEM 
70 GET TO SLEEP! NOTHING HELPS! I'VE 
COUNTED TEN MILLION SHEEP IN THE LAST, 
HOUR! MAYBE IF I GO DOWN AND PLAY, 


TRAIN ILL 
GET SLEEPY! 


Bur AS THE PUZZLED MAN STARES AT THE RUNNING 
TRAIN, HE FEELS A COLONESS ALONG HIS” SPINE! 
HE SENSES THAT HE 15 NOT ALONE! SOMETHING IS 
iN THAT ROOM WITH HIM... 


F-FUNNY/ I DON'T SEE ANYTHING, 
BUT SOMETHING SEEMS TO BE 


= Lz 
OWE OF THE LITTLE MONSTERS POINTS A TINY 
GUN AT THE MAN'S FOOT ANP PULLS THE 
TRIGGER... "4 

THERE! NOW YOU WON'T 
GIVE US ANY TROUBLE, 
z HUMAN! THIS WILL MAKE 
PAIN--LIKE A YOU GO TO SLEEP! pz 
NEEDLE STICK- 5 


GEORGE WANTED 70 SLEEP, BUT WOT THIS 
SLEEP GUN IS FIRED, HE GOES CRASHING DOWN INTO 77 
BLACK NOTHINGNESS. 


HO-HO! FOR ALL 
His SIZE WE ¢ 
HANDLED HIM 
EASILY! THE 


Bur AS HE GOES DOWN THE STAIR: 


HUH! THE TRAIN--RUNNING! BUT 
HOW--LM SURE I TURNED IT 
OFF/ I REMEMBER BECAUSE 
AMY MAGE ME QUIT RUNNING: 

/T AND GO 70 GED! 
MAYBE ONE OF THE 


GET HIM! GET 
THE HUMAN: 


WAY /AS THE 


YES! ALL HUMANS ARE 

HELPLESS AGAINST US! 
THIS IS ONLY A START! SOON J 
WE'LL HAVE THEM ALL 
UNDER CONTROL! 


SOON THE MAN REGAINS GLORGE HAYWORTH 15 PICKED UP SIL QAZEC, HE WATCHES AS THE WUDGIES 
CONSCIOUSNESS BUT 1S | AND CARRIED TOA CHAIR... WA(7 ON HIM WITH GREAT CARE... 
YWNABLE TO SPEAK OR y VZ 

MOVE... HE WILL BE ABLE HE Is 


YOU, HUMAN! ) To MOVE SOON NOW!) HELPLEss! 
LISTEN WELL! WE ARE WE MUST WATCH 


cs 7-THEY 
tr we SEEM TO BE GENTLE 


WUOGIES ! WE HAVE HIM CAREFULLY! 
BEEN SENT TO TAKE YOUR 

AFFAIRS OUT OF YOUR 

HANDS! YOU HUMANS: 

HAVE PROVEN THAT YOU 

CANNOT BE TRUSTED ! 

FROM NOW 

ON WE 
? TAKE 


HE IS IN 


2 THE KiNG OF THE WUDGIES 
PANS GoM EXALAWS MATTERS TO THE 
‘ MA 


TRY TO UNDERSTAND, WE 
ARE NOT ENEMIES! WE'RE 
HERE TO SERVE YOU, TO MAKE, 
LIFE EASIER FOR YOU! 
ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 


&S 


ENOUGH NOW! NOT 
6-GOING TO HURT MEJ. 


Gf HURRY, YOU! BRING 
q HIS PIPE SLIPPERS! 
A DRINK! WE MUST 
MAKE HIM 
 COMFORT- 
ABLE! 


dl ANN 


I HAO! MGHTMARE, 
RATHER! 50 VIVIP, 700! THOSE. 
HORRIBLE LITTLE CREATURES 
HAD TAKEN OVER THE HOUSES; 
WUBGIES, THEY CALLED 
THEMSELVES S. «+ 


Z 


SUDDENLY 17 15 NO DREAM! THE KIDS COME ROMPING | SO GEORGE AND AMY 
LITTLE CREATURES ! AND THE WUDGIES ARE BRING - 


ING BREAKFAST FOR GEORGE HAYWORTH... 


HOUSE FOR YOU 


4 AND MOTHER ! 


I DON'T LIKE THEM, 


GEORGE! HORRIBLE 
LITTLE CREATURES! d 


HARM CAN THEY DO 2 AND 
THE KIDS LOVE THEM 
50! BESIDES 
THEY'LL 
EEP THE 


COME ON, LET'S WEEE a 7? = 4 
PLAY SOME MORE! x ay 
3 CHILDREN OUT 


. OF MISCHIEF! 


LOOK AT THIS, YOU'RE A FOOL, GEORGE! 


Ano “LATER THAT DAY, THE WUPG/ES PROVE THAT THEY CATER. 


CAN BE VERY VALUABLE FRIENDS, INDEED, OR 50 /T AMY! REAL 4 YOU KNOW YOU CAN'T 
SEEMS TO GEORGE, WHO 1S WOW COMPLETELY pez BY MONEY! I DON'T &{ SPEND THAT MONEY! You'D 
TAKEN IN BY THEM... ‘pmiapage* < KNOW HOW THEY DO BE BREAKING THE LAW! 
M-MONEY ! ALL THAT IT, BUT HERE IT Is! AND I HATE THOSE LITTLE 
HERE YOU ARE, HUMAN! \ FOR ME! AND YOU WE WERE ALL WRONG |) MONSTERS-- THEY'RE 
WHAT YOU CALL MONEY! | MEAN YOU CAN ABOUT THOSE LITTLE ( SPOILING THE CHILDREN 
TAKE IT! WE CAN MAKE / REALLY p CHARACTERS ! TO DEATH! » 
MORE ANYTIME WE MAKE : 
WANT 10.! AS WUDGIES 
WE HAVE NO USE 
b FOR MONEY | 


yok i = 

LATER THAT SAME DAY GEORGE GETS HIS FIRST WE'LL DO EVERYTHING FOR YOU \ BUT, I (SPUTTER) 

RUDE AWAKENING... ' HUMANS ! SERVE YOU, SEE THAT | NEVER HEARD OF 
NO BOOKS ALLOWED! } YOU'RE HAPPY! YOU DON'T HAVE { SUCH A THING! 

HMM, GUESS I'LL JUST") READING BOOKS IS | TO WORRY ABOUT A THING FOR 3 

RELAX WITH A BOOK FOR \ BAD FOR PEOPLE! {| THE REST OF YOUR LIVES! 

AWHILE BEFORE DINNER! ] WE'LL ENTERTAIN READING BOOKS WILL ONLY 

HUH! THE - YOU IF YOU NEED IT! } GIVE YOU IDEAS, MAKE 

BOOKS ARE ) YOU UNHAPPY. 

ALL GONE —1 


Ano YET LATER AS GEORGE HAYWORTH TRIES TO 


NO USE! IT DOESN'T WORK! B-BUT MY 
WE PUT IT OUT OF COMMISSION! } FAVORITE 


GAAA--THE K-KNoB! 
ANYWAY YOU WOULDN'T BE 


GEORGE, DARLING! | IT GAVE ME AN ELECTRIC 
PROGRAM! WHAT IS ITZ ARE | SHOCK! IT'S WIRED! | 
I NEVER YOU HURT BADLY?) THOSE LITTLE DEVILS 
ON IN THE OUTSIDE WORLD! Dip IT! 
WE'LL TELL YOU ANYTHING ue 

YOU NEED TO KNOW ! ‘ 


$0 Mey race THE FACTS AT LAST (1 JUST THOUGHT OF SOMETHING!) SO THEY SWEAK DOWN INTO THE KITCHEN 
ANP HOLD A HURRIED COUNCIL OF) REMEMBER THAT CYANIDE YOU / AWD GET THE CYANIDE AND A SPRAY GUN. 
WAR THAT MIGHT... BOUGHT TO KILL THE BUGS IN 
YOU WERE Ji THE GARDEN! I--Z'LL BET IT ] { NOW WE'LL SEE WHO'S BOSS AROUND 
RIGHT ALL ALONG, AMY! THEY WOULD KILL THE HERE ! ONE GOOD SPRAY OF THIS 
ARE LITTLE MONSTERS--LITTLE \ wupdeies ! YOU'RE RIGHT! \ STUFF AND THERE WILL BE NO 
TYRANTS ! I WAS A FOOL TOLET Ne I'LL EXTERMINATE THE | MORE 
THEM TAKE ME IN! BUT NOW IM LITTLE BRUTES: CYANIDE] WUDGIES! ] HURRY, GEORGE! EVERY 
GOING TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT. MW WILL KILL ANYTHING! MINUTE THOSE LITTL! 
P IT! y cee MONSTERS ARE “EE 
BUT WHAT, ; ALIVE IS SHEER . 
GEORGE = : } TORTURE TO ME ! 


NOT ASIGN OF THEM ANYWHERE! |} GEORGE! THE 
THAT'S FUNNY! THEY WERE ALL CHILDREN! 
NOW YOU GO AND KILL OVER THE PLACE JUST A WHILE / THERE'S NO 
EVERY ONE OF THOSE AGO! NOW WHERE IN THE SIGN OF THEM 
HORRIBLE CREATURES, DICKENS COULD THEY HAVE JS EITHER! UNLESS 
GEORGE = THEY'VE GONE TO 
HAYWORTH ! I) 2 a BED WITHOUT 


mW Wah. 


AN FOR ONCE THE CHILDREN HAVE CONE EXACTLY 


WHAT'S THE MATTER,) you're \ YoU WERE 
BOys 2 WHY ALL GOING TO KILL 
THE TEARS 2 THE WUOGIES, | AND PLAY WITH 
I (SOB) MADE } BUT WE DIDN'T { US AGAIN! OH, L 
HATE you ! I-- 
WARNED THEM AND ) (S0B) HATE 
THEY RAN AWAY YOU BOTH! J 
;EFORE YOU COULD 
HURT THEM ! 


WUDGIES THAT WAY? 
THEY N-NEVER DID _, 


TROUBLED AND UNEASY, THAT MIGHT GEORGE HAYWORTH 
KEEPS A LONELY VIGIL... 


L DON'T LIKE 17! THERES 
SOMETHING FUNNY ABOUT 
THE WAY THE WUPGIES GAVE 
YP 50 EASILY. AND THE 
CHILDREN HATE US / 
THEY CRIED THEM- ¢ 
SELVES TO SLEEPS a6 


SS 


iy} 
iM | 


THE CHILDREN-- 


Bg 


G 


Z 


4 


Ave...| GEORGE} THE 
WUDGIES ! 


THEY'RE BACK! L OH, GOOD 
SAW THEM GO INTO HEAVENS... 
THE CHILDREN'S dale : 
ROOM ! Wy 
— 
\ / My) i 
' “ 
%/) iE 
z. 
\ ‘ 4 
Ry 
My 1 
Zi 
y y 


G-GONE! FOREVER: 


THOSE LITTLE My ($08) 
TYRANTS HAVE POOR LITTLE 
STOLEN OUR Boys} 


CHILDREN ! OH, 
AMY=- AMY... 


SULCEMLY THERE 15 A TERRIBLE SCREAM FROM 
ABOVE STAIRS... 


GREAT 

GODFREY! 

THAT'S 
AMY? 


*EEEf fn, 
/ 


NG 


Q@U7 IN THE CHILDREN'S BECROOM ONLY EMPTINESS 
GREETS THEM... 


G-GONE! BUT 


HOW-- WHERE 2 HERES A 
I'VE BEEN AWAKE NOTE ON 
ALL NIGHT } THE BED! 


o8 


fe 2 


ti" jaw 


my Boys! 


‘TO ALL OUR GORE-DRIPPING, GHOULISH 


MONSTER-LOVERS: START A ‘‘YE-ECH-CHY’’ 


HORROR PICTO-FICTION 


COLLECTION 


Here’s your golden opportunity to start 
a spine-chilling, terror-gripping, picto-fic- 
tion weirdo collection of the finest horror 
tales ever published in the world. 


Get in on this “‘grave-bottom” offer, 
‘ and—Who knows?—your startling, ghoul- 
SiN ish, picto-fiction collection may be worth 
) \ a small fortune as the bloody years roll by! 


RUSH COUPON 
BELOW! 


Porro eee i aie 
EERIE PUBLICATIONS, INC. 

222 Park Avenue South 

New York, N. Y. 10003 


S. 
’ 


ENTER MY SUBSCRIPTION FOR (Check box below): 
TERROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 


WEIRD (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 , TALES 

TALES OF ( HORROR (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 

VOODOO (1 yr.—é issues): $2.75 TALES 

TALES FROM THE WITCHES (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 
(J TOMB (1 yr.—6 issues): $2.75 TALES 


$1.00 POT-LUCK SPECIAL (any 4 back issues) 
ENCLOSED, FIND (check or money order) for: $... 
Name 
Address 
City. 


Pee i ee ene mN, 


Zip. 


YOU'VE ALL HEARD HOW AND WENT TO VISIT HER AND WHEN SHE BUT BEFORE IT COULO 
LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD) ~=©GRANDMOTHER WAY, ARRIVED THERE, A DEVOUR HER, SOME 
TOOK HER BASKET... * WAY OUT IN BIG BAD WOLF HUNTERS ARRIVED 
SPRANG FROM AND SAVEO HER LIFE... 
GRANNY'S BED... 


You've all heard of that,huh? Yau think you know all the facts and factors 


that really were involved 2? Well, brace yourself for a shocking surprise, while 
your old crony, THE OLD CRONE, gives you the deep, dank lowdown on the 


YES , I'M THE OLD CRONE WHO'S ALWAYS WEAVING IN AND OUT OF YOUR FAVORITE 

FAIRY TALES! AMONG OTHER THINGS -- JUST FOR THE BOOK -- I'M LITTLE RED 

RIDING HOOD'S GRANDMOTHER ! SO HERE’S WHAT HAPPENED AFTER WE CAME 
TO AMERICA AND SETTLED BY THI 


"BEING AN OLD HERB-WITCH BY AND EXTRACT VENOM FROM AND PLAY TOOTSIE-FOOTSIE WITH 
PROFESSION, I LIVED | HORNED TOADS AND WATER THE HUGE 'GATORS THAT 
IN THE SWAMP MOCCASINS...» FESTED THAT FORSAKEN REGION. 
\\\ ITSELF, WHERE I 
COULD GATHER 


IN EXCHANGE FOR SUCH 


DELICACIES, RED RIDING 
HOOD USED TO BRING ME AND YOU ASK WHY SHE WORE RED ? BE- 


CAUSE IT WAS HUNTING SEASON, SILLY?) 
NEEDED! SHE CARRIED le SHE WANTED THE HUNTERS TO SEE HER 


THEM IN HER BASKET... --ANO SEE HER THEY DID-- AND HOW! 


DON'T SHOOT, TIM! ) SO. IT IS! THE SAME 
IT ISN'T A OEER, ONE WHO WENT BY 
IT's A GIRL! 


SHE'S ON HER 
WAY TO SEE HER 


ELMER 2 WE 

WOULON'T WANT. 

HIM 70 SHOOT HER 
BY MISTAKE! 22 


BUT ALREADY, UP BY THE BIG ROCK, 
ELMER THE HUNTER WAS PEELING 
OFF HIS SHEEPSKIN COAT... WERE BARING FIERCE 
FANGS WHILE HIS HANDS ( \-- A WEREWOLF, THIRSTING 
TOOK ON THE SHAPE FOR HUMAN BLOOD! 
OF HAIRY PAWS... 


FROM THE BIG ROCK,THE ¥ 


HUGE BEAST SPRANG.., 


ONLY TO BE WINGED 
BY ZACH PARKER, THE 
OLO SURE-SHOT 


MEANWHILE, ZACH PARKER 
CONVOYED RED RIDING HOOD 
TO MY HUMBLE HUT... 


OH, GRANOMOTHER ! 
THIS KINOLY HUNTER 
SAVED ME FROM A 
BIG BAD WOLF ! | 


ELMER, THE WEREWOLF, 
REELED PAST THE ROCK... 


LOOK_OUT, 
LITTLE 


ANO TRANSFORMED HIMSELF 
BACK INTO A HUNTER... 


OWWO000-- THIS WILL HURT, 
NOW THAT I'M HUMAN 


WHERE TIM BLAKE FOUND 
HIM AND APPLIED FIRST AID. 


x 
Pes 


HAVE DINNER WITH US! I'M 


SNARLEO MY GUN STRAP-- 
WHILE I--WAS PUTTING 
ON MY SHEEPSKIN COAT- 
OWWW! GUN 

WENT OFF--- 


STEWING RATTLESNAKE MEAT ¥ 


WITH TOADSTOOLS IN SWAMP 
WATERS A REALLY GHOULISH 


YOU WON'T 8E 

ABLE TO GO 

HUNTING FOR 
A WHILE f 


WHO? ME! HERE COMES RED 
RIDING HOOD Now, SO WATCH! 
YES, ELMER THE WEREWOLF] 7 WON'T RED I DON'T CARE A HOOT 
WAS AROUND ALRIGHTY! |f BE SURPRISED WHAT YOU THINK ! 
WITH MALICE AFORE- WHEN ‘THE BIG 
THOUGHT, HE PICKED BAD WOLF COMES 
HIMSELF A ROOST WHERE|I& BOUNDING 
RED RIDING HOOD WOULD OUT OF A 
AUTOMATICALLY CROSS 
HIS PATH! THERE, HE 
WENT INTO HIS 
QUICK CHANGE! 


PARKER, EVER ALERT, HEARD 
THE OWL'S SCRITCH ! 


THAT WOLF AGAIN 
THIS TIME I'LL 
REALLY 
NICK HIM! 


WITH DEAD-EYE AIM, ZACK a Hl, ZACH! IT'S HEAR THAT! TRUST OLD 
FLAKKEO THE WOLF ANO ELMER AGAIN! HE 
SENT HIM KITING! 


YOU MUST COME INSIDE) TRIPPED OVER THE 
ANDO WAIT BY THE FIRE / ROOT OF A SLIPPERY 
YOU SAVED ME AGAIN, UNTIL GRANDMOTHER A 
KINO HUNTER! PLEASE RETURNS! 


SLIPPERY ELMER TO GO 


A WEEK LATER, ELMER WAS IN CIRCU- AND HOGBLED HIS WAYTO “THERE HE WAS GETTING READY 
LATION AGAIN... HE POLED A DUGOUT MY HUT -- FROM WHICH I TO PULL THE OLD GAG OF “WOLF 
CANOE UP THROUGH THE OKEFENOKEE... WAS ABSENT, AS USUAL... IN GRANNY'S BED” WHEN... 


HERE COMES RED 
RIDING HOOD NOW! 
SO WHY WASTE 

’ 


ee 


W LUCKY I FOLLOWED 
ALONG ONCE MORE! 


AND MANAGED TO POLE 
THROUGH THE MUCK OF WHILE, AT LAST, 
THE OKEFENOKEE TO : ZACK PARKER 
THE HEAOWATERS OF ACCEPTED AN 
THE SUWANEE RIVER INVITATION TO 

ae COME INTO My HUT... 


MY, THIS BASKET IS HEAVY’ 
WHAT ARE YOU BRINGING 


A‘ HUMAN }) I ALWAYS BRING SUCH 
> THINGS TO GRANDMOTHER! 
SHE NEEDS THEM IN HER 
INCANTATIONS ! GRANNY 
'S A WITCH--- 


YOU-- YOU'RE HIDEOUS! 


A_ LITTLE WHILE LATER, I RETURNED 
TO SEE A HUGE BAT FLITTING 
FROM My HUT--- 


HEH! IL GUESS OUR LITTLE 
SCARLET JACKET FINALLY GOT 
HER MAN! HEH-HEH-- I'D BETTER 


YOU'RE-- A WITCH TOO! 


I'M MORE THAN A WITCH-- AND 
WORSE! FAR WORSE! IT AMA 
VAMPIRE -- A SOULLESS, 
UNOEAD CREATURE THAT 
IRSTS FOR HUMAN BLOOD-- 


GO_ FINO MYSELF ANOTHER HUT IN 

ANOTHER SWAMP ! ANYWAY, THE 

REPTILES HAVE BEEN GETTING 
‘TOO TAME HEREABOUTS ! 


AND A LONG WHILE AFTER THAT, BUT NOBODY WAS MORE 
TIM BLAKE ANO OTHER HUNTERS SURPRISED THAN ELMER 


CAME LOOKING FOR ZACH-- ANO THE WEREWOLF... 
FOUNO HIM? 


FIVE YEARS NOW AND 
NO SIGN OF RED RIDING 
HOOD! I_GUESS SOME- 
THING O10 HAPPEN 
TO HER !--THOSE BATS. 
I WISH THEY'D GO 


“™ G> 
= = 
AWAY ! THEY CHATTER 7 
TOO MUCH-- ESPECIALLY Z 
pe 
x 


ra 


NO ORDINARY WOLF 
COULD EAT UP TWO 
PEOPLE! I'M GOING 


HEH! IMAGINE THAT, A WEREWOLF 
WATCHING FOR A CHOICE MORTAL, 
AND NEVER SUSPECTING THAT 


fi SHE'S A VAMPIRE! YES, ELMER 


THE WEREWOLF WAS A MERE 
APPRENTICE IN THE GHOULISH 


i] GRISLY ART OF SEEKING HUMAN 


PREY, COMPARED TO MY GRAND- 
DAUGHTER; THE VAMPIRE ! NOW 
= THAT YOU KNOW 
WHAT RED RIDING 
ah; HOCO GREW UP 
‘\ O_BE, STOP BY 
(ge\, Acain AND LEARN 
_ MORE ABOUT 


YOUR FAVORITE 
FAIRY-BOOK 
Ms FOLK! HEEEHHHHe 


IHAT WAS THE OREADFUL SECRET OF THE 
| MWRROR?2 WHEN SHE LOCKED INTO THE 
Hi S || GLASS HER LOVELY FACE CHANGED 
VK ; INSTANTLY INTO THAT OFA CORPSE DEAD 
* . AND DECAYED A FACE 70 RUN SCREAMING 
NER FROM! HERE WAS THE STENCH OF LIVING 
DEATH =-THE STUFF THAT FASHIONS WIGHT 
MARES! AND BACK OF IT ALL WERE THE 
CUNNING AND MURDEROUS M/NDOS OF 


THE SCHEMERS... 


YIM TAUNTON AND HIS WIFE ALICE ARE 
QUARRELING--AS THEY USUALLY ARE... 


| 


ROR MADNESS 


I KNOW YOU'RE GOING WITH ANOTHER. 
WOMAN, JIM TAUNTON! YOU AREN'T 
FOOLING ME ONE BIT! 

AND WHEN I FIND 


GO TO BLAZES! YOU'RE J) NO! T (SOB, 
A FOOL! YOU KNOW I 4 NEVER WILL! 
DON'T LOVE YOU, YET y 
YOU WON'T GIVE ME 

A DIVORCE ! 


——— 


ae 


LATER JIM MEETS HIS NEW LOVE, AMY GARONER, 
WHO WORKS IN A CARNIVAL. [7 
WHAT DID 
SHE SAY 
THIS TIME % 


SORRY I'M LATE, SUGAI 
I HAO ANOTHER 
SCRAP WITH 


sen HOW ? THERE'S 
Bal ONLY ONE WAY I 
CAN THINK OF-- 
AND YOU KNOW 
WHAT I MEAN ! 
BUT I'M AFRAID 
OF THAT: THEY J 
ALWAYS 
CATCH YOU, AND 
I DON'T WANT 
TO END UP IN 
THE ELECTRIC 


As SHE WHISPERS HER PLAN JIM TAUNTON 
FEELS HIMSELF GO RIGID WITH HORROR / HE 
WANTS TO GET 


ZS {THE SAME OLD STORY! SHE'LL NEVER 
m7 DIVORCE ME, AMY! MIGHT 
AS WELL MAKE UP OUR 
MINDS TO THAT! 


WE'LL FIND A /7f 
WAY, HONEY ! 
WE'VE GOT To! 


HT: 


LATER AS THEY ORIVE IN THE COUNTRY... 


I KNOW A WAY THAT MIGHT WORK, 
JIM! AND IT--IT ISN'T MURDER! 
BUT WE MIGHT 
GET RID OF HER! 


TELL ME, BABY! 
I'LL LISTEN TO 
ANYTHING =~ 
EXCEPT ACTUAL 
MURDER ! 


YOU WOULD IF YOU 


REALLY LOVED ME ! 
DON'T YOU SEE--IT 
WILL WORK, AND 
IT'S THE ONLY WAY! 
NOBODY CAN 
EVER BLAME US! 


RIO OF ALICE, 
BUT THIS/,. 


AMY! THAT'S TERRIBLE! 
I--I COULDN'T DO THAT 
TO ANY- 


807 AM FINALLY AGREES AND 
VERY SOON HE GOES TO WORK'ON 
THE DEADLY SCHEME... 

NOTHING ! 


WHY, I FEEL 
FINE} WHAT 
vy 00 YOU J 
MEAN @ 


LOOKING AT ME 50 
STRANGEZ 


NO! DON'T 
SAY THAT ! 
P Y-YOU'RE 
JOKING --AND 


I HATE TO TELL YOU THIS, AMY, 
BUT I'M AFRAID YOU'VE GOT 
THIS DISEASE! YOUR FACE 
LOOKS 
AWFUL ! 


YOU'LL FEEL SETTER IN 
HERE! AND PROMISE ME 
THAT YOU WON'T LOOK 
INTHE MIRROR! <<a 
YOU-- YOU WOLILON'T 
LIKE WHAT 
YOU SAW ! 


LOOK AT THIS 
STORY IN THE 
PAPER! I DON'T 
SUPPOSE IT'S 

THE SAME THING, 
BUT YOUR «= 
FAC! ey 


YOU HATE VY 
ME! THAT'S 1 


7A you m-meEAN 


C< 


\<] My FACE--BUT 


THAT I, THAT 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 
I'M NOT SICK ! 


NO! I WOULDN'T DO A GY 

THING LIKE THAT: IT'S 77 
( TRUE} I THINK YOU'D 
BETTER LIE DOWN 

WHILE I CALL THE yy, 


DOCTOR ! 


JUST SLIP THIS MASK 
ON, DARLING! WE D-DON'T 
I'D BETTER TAKE YoU “YAY \ WANT 10--ER-- FRIGHTEN 
TO THE DOCTOR AT ONCE, J PEOPLE ! A MASK! 
DEAR! THIS: S NO, 1 WON'T! I-- 
DISEASE WORKS My? I'VE GOT TO 
VERY RAPIDLY ! LOOK AGAIN! THIS 
? OLD AND : MUST BE ALL A 
4A WRINKLED! HORRIBLE 


> LIKE A wei DREAM! 
\ { corPse! ‘S 7 = 
nee e i . ie 


COME NOW, HURRY! WE 
BU7 ONCE AGAIN AS SHE LOOKS MUST GET TO THE DOCTOR, NO! I WON'T 
IN THE M/RROR... AT ONCE! THERE MAY LIVE THIS WAY! 
BE SOME I COULDN'T! 
fEEEEE! I--1 


HOPE ! I KNOW WHAT 
LOOK WORSE THAN 
. ° f \) 


BEFORE ! LIKE IM 


SHE DID IT! < / IT'S NINE FLOORS TO 
SHE JUMPED! | “ Ip THE SIDEWALK ! 


Yip (7 WORKED BETTER THAN WE FIGURED! 
Y. QUICKER / BUT NOW I'VE GOT TO DO SOME-, MOCDEN AND REPLACE IT 
f Yi, ( WITH THE OTHER ONE 


WAS A CLEVER TRICK 


THAT AMY CA 
THOUGHT UP/, 


cA 


OISTORTING M/RROR FROM » ILL WRAP /T AND HIDE 7 Al 
THE FUN HOUSE AT THE IN THIS CLOSET UNTIL Z 
CAN GET RID OF 17! WHAT, 
A FOOLPROOF LITLE 
SCHEME THIS WAS / 


Wt t1--LOOK AT ME! 
HORRIBLE ! ENOUGH TO "Keg 
MAKE ME THINK I HAD 
THAT DISEASE IF I DIDN 


KNOW THIS WAS A, 


SEVERAL DAYS PASS AND THE POLICE SUSPECT I GOT TO HAND IT I SUPPOSE SO! THE 
NOTHING! FINALLY HE MEETS AMY AGAIN... TO YOU, BABY! BUT ] COPS WILL NEVER. 
WE STILL HAVE TO / TUMBLE--BUT WE'LL 
I'VE GOT THE MIRROR! YES, NO USE i BE CAREFUL ! WAIT A FEW MONTHS: 
LET'S DRIVE OUT INTHE A, TAKING —Azeec BEFORE WE GET 
COUNTRY AND DITCH CHANCES ! MARRIED ! 


2 £ | ; | AAAAAAH-- 
THOSE FOOLS! AMY, WATCH Z ; y 4 ELEEEEELL/ 
A I CAN'T STOP! IT! THAT 4 > \ WE'RE GOING 


THERE 15 A SOUND OF RENDING METAL AS THE TRUCK YEAH! MUST 
CRUSHES THE LIGHT CAR LIKE A JUGGERNAUT / HAVE HAD. A 
GLASS SHATTERS INTO A MILLION SHAROS AS THE FUNNY THING, ED! THE MIRROR OR 

z GLASS IN THAT CAR WAS SOMETHING & 
SHATTERPROOF IN THE CAR! Je 
BUT LOOK AT 


MAN = BEAST 


hi M A CIAMONO PROSPECTOR... THE NAME 1S JACK PARKER... Z WAS WORKING 


IN WILO COUNTRY, SOUTH OF JO-BURG ANDO (7 WAS THERE THAT Z MET MY 
WOW THIS WAS A MOST UNUSUAL ENCOUNTER ANP? A MOST PECULIAR 


FRIENO / 

FRIENO / I GENERALLY DON'T TALK ABOUT 1/7 ANYMORE, BUT 1'VE HEARD SO MANY 

VARIATIONS OF MY OWN ADVENTURE THAT LL TELL 17 ONCE MORE 70 SET /7T 
STRAIGHT ONCE ANP FOR ALL / 


SHEN 
SSS 


Ss 
Ss 
SESS 


10 FOLUNO A LIKELY LOOKING DIAMOND COUNTRY 
SPOT ANO I SUPPOSE L GOT IF I EVER SAW IT! 
EXCITED ANO CARELESS- 


Ve DON'T KNOW HOW LONG Z WAS LINCONSCIOUS! 
BUT WHEN I CAME OUT OF 1% 2 SEEMEO TO GES I TRIEO TO if 
(N SOME SORT OF DARK CAVE. RISE... zt 


W-WHERE COULD Z BE? HOW O10 
2 GET HERE, IN THIS CAVE? ANDO 
o THOSE — BONES/ 


MY ANKLE! 
BROKEN, OR 
AT LEAST 

A SEVERE 

STRAIN! 


SW00ENLY I WAS AWARE OF wa\ FROZEN WITH FEAR, I WATCHED) THE BABOON PUT THE 

A STRANGE OD0R/A SHADOW RY) AS A LARGE BABOON SLOWLY | FOOD DOWN BEFORE ME 

OARKENED THE ENTRANCE Wi APPROACHED ME! I KNEW AND MOVEO AWAY! I 
WAS ASTOMWSHEO —ANO 

HAIR PRICKLE ON THE FAMISHED. 

BACK OF MY NECK. S aaa 


Bepeee ; 
DOESW'T SEEMS INCREDIBLE! 
N LEAST LZ WON'T 
aS STARVE! FRUITS ™ 
WHY HE'S SS BERRIES, WUTS! 
ACTUALLY SS MUST BE A 
OFFERING = WHAT. HE 


I FELT THE BABOON WATCHING ME ASI TORE 
AT THE FOOD! HIS EYES, ALMOST HUMAN, GAVE & 
ME A QUEER FEELING... 


TOO BAD YOU CAN'T SPEAK...I HAVE A 
FEELING WE COULD BECOME FAST 


THANKS, OLD BOY, FRIENDS...WELL, WE ARE FRIENDS 
FOR EVERYTHING! I SUPPOSE YOU 


ALREADY, AFTER A 
BROUGHT ME HERE, EH? AND NOW @SQES FASHION, AREN'T 
YOU'RE FEEDING ME! IT'S A REAL @S/ = we? 
MIRACLE, OR A YE-/ 
DREAM, BUT. 
I'M TOO 
HUNGRY TO 
CARE! 


AFTER MY MEAL Z FELL ASLEEP! 
2 HAD TAKEN OFF MY BOOTS, OF 
COURSE, ANO WHEN Z AWOKE... 


WATER! YOU'VE BROUGHT 
ME WATER, OLD Boy! NICE 
OF you! YOU SEEM TO 
KNOW THAT I CAN'T WALK 

ON THIS ROTTEN 


AFRAID OF ME! 


TASHO AFTER 

MY OLD DOG! 

POOR THING 
1S DEAD 


ILSO HAVE LIONS /N 
SOUTH AFRICA/ SUDOENLY 
I WAS AROUSEC 8Y TASHO'S \A 
SNARL OF RAGE. 


HRRRRR— 


GRRRRRR 


TASHO! 


SHWE WENT AFTER THAT LION LIKE A 
5 MOTHER PROTECTING HER YOUNG... 
v2 


YOU'VE GOT HIM 
ON THE RUN! 


THERE — THERE! DON'T BE 

I THINK LL 
HAVE TO GIVE YOU A NAME, 
EH? I'LL CALL YOU 


SI 
TASHO CAME BACK ANO 
PUT ONE FAW ON MY ARM! 
HE GAVE ME A LOOK OF 
LOYALTY THAT 


FOR THE FIRST T/ME | IW SOUTH AFRICA, AS I'VE SAIG, WE 
Z TOUCHED HIM! HES KNOW ALL ABOUT BABOONS! 
SEEMEO TO ENM/OY 
SEING PETTED, ANDO 
WATCHED ME WITH HIS 
LIMPED BROWN EYES... 


THEY CAN BE TAMEO, SOME OF 
THEM, ANO THE OLO BOER 
SETTLERS USED THEM AS 
NURSEMAIOS FOR CHILOREN! 
SUT TASHO SEEMED OF 
UNUSUAL INTELLIGENCE! 


NICE, TASHO! 
YOU KNOW 


AELPLESS, IZ WATCHED AS TASHO ANO THE 
LION FOUGHT / 7TASHO A BABOON WHO HAD 
TAKEN A FANCY 70 A HUMAN BEING, WAS 
THE ONLY THING 

SETWEEN ME 

ANO OEATH... 


L/WHAT IS IT; TASHO? 
WHAT ARE YOU TRY- 
ING TO TELL ME? 


TRYING TO TELL 
ME WE'RE BUDDIES, 
EH 7 OKAY, MY 
FRIEND, 0 
WE ARE! 


FoR SEVERAL CAYS LONGER; TASHO 
CARED FOR ME, FETCHING ME FOOD 


ANO WATER! I7 STRUCK ME, 
GROTESQUELY, THAT HE WAS 
ACTING ALMOST LIKE 
MY KEEPER... 

4 


LOOK, TASHO, L CAN 7 


WALK A LITTLE! SO Hy 


LI GUESS IT'S TIME 
FOR US TO SAY 
GoopBye! 


1 HAC GROWN STRANGELY ATTACHED. TO HIM 
OESPITE MY FEELING OF UNEASINESS/ BUT 
NOW I DECIDED TO BE OW 

MY WAY AT ONCE... 


GOODBYE, TASHO! THANKS 
FOR EVERYTHING! AND WHEN 
I HEAR PEOPLE TALKING 
ABOUT OUMB ANIMALS 
AGAIN, I'LL TELL THEM | 
ABOUT YOLU/ ! 


A 


TASHO! W-WHAT'S THE 

MATTER WITH YOU? LET 

ME PASS! W-WHY ARE 
YOU SO. 


TASHO BAREO HIS TEETH AT 


q 
y 


SO THAT'S IT, EH? YOU DON'T 
WANT ME TO GO! BUT I MUST, 
L HAVE A WIFE 


ONCE HE GREW| WHO MUST THINK I AM 


70 MY RUDE 


PALLET ANO AT 5 TAGHO! 


FRIENOLY AGAIN DEAD! 
ANO BROUGHT 
ME FOOD. « (\ 

4) 


Ms 


A 


FIERCE? 


ME iN A SNARL/ COLD 
FINGERS OF FEAR GRIPFPEO 
MEAS I REMEMBERED 
THAT BABOONS WERE 
KILLERS WHEN AROUSED... 


RRRRR-RR- ! q) 
RRRRRRRR— TASHO! 


} 


THEN, WITH A DAWMING HORROR Z REALIZEO 
THAT I WAS A PRISONER! TASHO, A 
LONELY BABOON, HAO GROWN TOO 
hb} ACCUSTOMED | 
| 70 ME...{7H/S (3 INCREDIELE, FRIGHTEN 
WG! IE Z TRY, 
\ TO LEAVE: 


Xt 
aS 
§ 
< 


a7 


Wen TASHO LEFT ME ALONE THE NEXT 
WME, I KNEW WHAT ZHAO TO Oo... 


(LL HAVE 70 FIGHT my 


WAY OUT OF HERE.../T 
SEEMS THE ONLY WAY 
<2 CAN ESCAPES 


OR TASHA! 2 HATE Ree 
TO 00 THIS TO you, FM 
BUT LZ MUST! 


4VEN AFTER I GOT MY BEARINGS, 
(7 TOOK ME SEVERAL DAYS TO 
GET HOME! BUT AT LAST... 


«SLL BE WELL ON MY 
WAY! BUT I OON'T HOME! ANDO THERE'S 
RECOGMZE THE MAUREEN, COMING To J 
COUNTRY AT-ALL/ MEET ME/ ¥ 
TASHO MUST HAVE : 
CARRIED ME FOR : DARLING— 
MILES AFTER HE)W DARLING! 
FOUND ME / 


A WRETCHED WAY TO REPAY 
YOUR KINDNESS, OLD FRIEND, 
BUT L CAN'T MAKE YOU UNDER - 
STAND THAT I MUST 
LEAVE ! 


cS) 


OH, DARLING,  / IT'S A LONG STORY, i ’ Sy 


You'Re SAFE! ) MAUREEN! AND A 
BUT WHAT FANTASTIC ONE ! I'LL TELL 2 z 
HAPPENED? : z : 

OULA COUTELE SE AESS I WORRY, MASTER! SOMETHING PROWL 
AROUND HOUSE! I NO LIKE—MUCH 
SCARED! 


SOMETHING PROWLING! 
BUT WHAT— NEVER MIND, 
UNGI, I'LL TAKE CARE 


! Ameri a’s only MONSTER FAN CLUB 


JOIN NOV 
SES Ly. fa ABSOLU 


(/ ; 
ARI /NG ! 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 
© 12 4x5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 
© Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 

¢ Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 
releases complete with pictures and stories! 


Mj MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
MONSTER FAN CLUB, Dept. m-5 


1 
4806 Bergenline Ave. _Uniori City, N.J. 07087 


l 
MASKS | understand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned I 


ind benefits. Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. I 
°" © Check O Cash O Money Order | 


Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters. 
They’re ghastly! They're frightening! 


t. 
VORRY, ,.be the fits' F 


4 KNEW, EVEN THEN, WHO THE MROWLER WAS / 


TASHA HAO FOLUINO ME. 


SEARCHING FOR ME INSIDE THE HOUSES 
THIS WAS CERTAIN QANGER. i 


: ie 
GREAT GODFREY: 


17'S TASHO —AFTER 
MY WES 


Bur mAsHo Was 
STILL A WLD 
BEAST —ANO 
REASONING AT THIS POINT WAS BEYOND 
WS CAPACITY... HIS. JUNGLE WAYS 
PREVAILED... £ HAD NO CHOIE 

BUT TO PROTECT MY WIFE... 


V7 GET RD 
OF HIM ..FRIGHTEN 
WIM AWAY ONCE 
AND FOR ALL! 


1 STATIONEO MYSELF (IN THE OLEP SHADOW ; 
NEAR THE HOUSE ANDO WAITED... gee ., 


(2 LZ COULP ONLY MAKE HIM LINCERSTAND... . 
BUT HOW ? HE'S ENRAGED GECALISE 
LEFT. 


Piso FELT MY WIFE HAD ROBBED Hit OF HIS 
We WAS STALKING HER AS I 


AW 


\ 


SSNS 
SS 
SSSSSS 


~ 
SSS 
JINNSS 


SSS 


GOOUBYE, oe Y OH, VARLING, L WA‘ 

FRIEND... ('M $O FRIGHTENED... IT. 

SORRY IT HAP A WAS US ORHIM, 
WHAT ZOULD 


YES —/T WAS OVER! 
BUT, SOMEHOW, (LL 
ALWAYS REMEMBER MY STRAINS 


Sie 


